Sei 
image 


44 DIGITAL 
MAR EDITION d 


{gg i 
5 





= 
NST 2 8 & comics presents: 





story 


TODD McFARLANE 


pencils 


TONY DANIEL 

inks 

KEVIN CONRAD 

(ore) ohVm=re lice) g 

TOM ORZECHOWSKI 
letters 


LOIS BUHALIS 


color 


TODD BROEKER 
ROY YOUNG 


a special thanks to 


BEAU SMITH 








Spawn #43 Summary: 


Detectives Burke and Williams, after extensive investigation of Chief of 
Police Banks, are on the verge of breaking the case wide open. Before they 
can put the last pieces of the puzzle together, Banks fires them. Now, their 
hands are forced to take drastic measures, and take his file public. Hearing 
of this, Wynn orders all support around Banks to be shut down to ensure 
that Banks will take the fall. When the newspaper hits the stands, Banks, 
with no one willing to help him out, crumbles under the pressure and takes 
his own life. Meanwhile, Spawn, slowly rejuvenates himself after surviving 
the Curse’s experiments on him. Getting stronger every day, he recuperates 
in solitude as he gradually makes his way back to New York. 
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“HEAVEN BOES NOT 
TOLERATE HELL. EVIL 
MUST BE VANQUISHED, 


“BUT NOW ANGELA 
WEARS HER TREASON 
LIKE A BAPGE OF 
HONOR. WHY ELSE 
WOUL? SHE HAVE 
GIVEN THE HELLSPAWN 
A CHANCE TO ESCAPE?* 
SHE, MORE THAN ANY- 
ONE, KNOWS THE 
SACREP RULE. 
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“STILL, SHE CONSORTED 


WITH HIM. SHARE? 
FLUIPS. [T WAS ACHOICE 
BEYOND IMAGINING. 


“WHY WON'T THEY SEE 
THAT? WHILE IT WAIT 
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SHE’S MOCKING THE 
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Oh, DON’T GIVE 
ME THAT LOOK. I KNOW 
THIS WILL BE NON-SANCTIONED, 
BUT THE NEEP IS CLEAR CUT 
AND YOU ALL KNOW IT. THIS 1S 
ONE OF MALEBOLGIA‘S 
SOUL SUCKERS WE'RE 
TALKING ABOUT. 7 
THAT'S ALL 
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THINKING [T'S 
TOO LATE, 
FORGET IT. THAT 
“ZEAL” INDICTMENT 
FROM PRE-FLIGHT 
TRAINING NEVER 
WENT ON MY 
PERMANENT 
RECORD. I 
RETAINE? MY 
“SHIMMER.” 


I SHATTERED > 
ALL OF ANGELA‘’S OLD 
RECORDS. I’M READY 
TO TAKE HER PLACE AS 
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THE TRIUMPH OF 
DARKNESS OVER THE 
RETREATING LIGHT. 
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INFLUENCE OVER THE 
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BALANCE BETWEEN 
GOOP ANP EVIL BEGINS 
ITS SHIFT. 
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BUPPLICANT: 
A HELLSPAWN 
WEAKENED. 
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THE HOST yrs 
BOoPY. 
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SHELTER IT. QUENCH 
1TS VILE THIRST BY 
STRENGTHENING THE 
SYMBIOTE. il 
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PARK EARTH WHERE 
BONES ANP BLOOP oF 
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THE DANK JUICES SLAKE 
THIS MACABRE THIRST, 
MOISTENING CRUSTY 
LAVERS DAMAGEP BY 
THEIR RECENT RACICAL 
PISMEMBERMENT. | 
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SPILT CARESSINGLY UPON | ~ = 

THIS UNIFORM OF 

DARKNESS... 
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... GASPING IN THE RUSH OF 
ITS HELLISH ST/MULATION. 


THE BOPY CLIMAXES, THE 
ORGASMIC WRENCHING 
SHOOTING AGONY THROUGH 
1TS VIOLATED, SWADPLED 
TISSUES. 


... INA BIZARRE ATTEMPT 
i,TO RETRIEVE HIPDEN 
1 SECRETS THAT MIGHT 
ENPOW HIM V- 
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HE RECEIVES A 
CASCADE OF 
FLASHING 


CRIMES AGAINST 

© THE HOT VESSEL 
ARE FLUSHED FROM 
MEMORY‘S VOIP... 
IMAGES OF A 
ROTTING BODY, 
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THEIR MEANING 
1S (IMPOSSIBLE 
TO GRASP. 





SIR, IT'S, 
ul... SOMEWHAT 
DARK. 


I'VE GOT 
SOME COLD 
LEFTOVER PIZZA, 
TWITCH. LOTS OF 
EXTRA TOPPINGS. 
CARE FORA 


YEAH. 
LEMME GET 
THE LIGHT 

HERE. 


YEAH, SURE. 
Hmmm. NOW 
WHERE PIP T.,.. 
Aww/ THERE 
IT1S! 


NO THANKS, 
SIR. I'M... NOT 
MUCH FOR 

ah EXTRA’ 
TOPPINGS. 





I SEE 
YOU'VE ADDED 
A FEW NEW 
TOUCHES TO 


STILL HAVEN’T 


FOLD yOUR 1 CAN'T 


WIFE YET, unk? NOT YET. IT'D 
BREAK HER HEAR 
WHICH MAKES ALL 
THIS EVEN 
HARDER TO TAKE, . 


BANKS 
SHOULPN’T HAVE 
TAKEN THE FALL 
HIMSELF, THAT 

FILE SPAWN 
GAVE YOU INDICTED 
A'SLEW OF 
OTHERS. 


LEFT THAT 
SEEMS TO 

BE OUTCAST 
FROM THE 
OTHERS 


SEEM TOBE OUR 
MOST LIKELY TARGET 
FOR NOW. ESPECIALLY 

SINCE WE WON’T 

HAVE POLICE 
. CLEARANCE ANY- 

» WHERE ELSE. 


YEAH. GLAP YA 
NOTICE. I'VE HAD 
SOME SPARE TIME 

SINCE BANKS 

FIREP Lis. 


>HORK!- 
THERE'S Your 
ANSWER. 


1F WE 


GET SOME 
QUICK ANSWERS 
FROM HIM, THIS 

CASE WILL 
BUST WIVE 
OPEN. 


C’MON, SIR, 


{FINISH YOUR 


PIZZA. WE’VE 
WORK TO 
DO. 





HE REACHES IN 
PES PERATION 
FOR THOUGHTS 
TO SOOTHE HIS 
INNER ANP 
OUTER 
ANGLISH, 
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17 GOES 
LAST 
LONG. 


CAUGHT AGAIN IN 
THE MIOPLE OF 
SOME HELLISH 
FEEDING RITUAL, 
AL SIMMONS CAN 
FEEL A KINETIC 


BLACK ENERGY 
TRANSFERRAL 
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A PRESENCE (N THE 
SHAPOWS. 


YOU'LL DRAIN Ry 
NO MORE STRENGTH } 
FROM THiS BEAST, 
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EACH HELL- 
SPAWN TO 
MAINTAIN [TS 


K-REAPINGS... Si 
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oe, MOVES 
TOWARP THE 


INTRUPER. 





YOUR 
SYMBIOTES LEVELS 
ARE OBVIOUSLY EBBING. 
THAT'S GOOD. PERFECT! 

THE HEAVENS ARE 


YOU SEE, HELL-SCUM, 
YOUR TOUCH HAS CONTAMI- 
NATED WHAT WAS ONCE PURE, 
SPOILING ONE WHO WAS 
DEVOTEP TO GOOD. NOW 
SHE'S TAINTED. LIKE YOU. 
YOU'RE BOTH GOING TO 
BURN NOW. YOU ANP 
YOUR ONCE HEAVENLY 
CONCUBINE... 


YOU I UNPERSTANP. 

WHY YOU SOIL THE 

GOOPNESS YOU 

TOUCH. YOUR MASTER __ 

LORDS OVERALL HE @ 

CREATES. BUT 
ANGELA... 
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OF THE PURE. 

4 NOW SHE'S A é | 

By HELLCAST! _. , 
NEXT STEP 
HELLSPAWN. 





DEATH W 
GET ME INSIDE 
THE HOLY 
WALLS. 


BRAVE TALK, OR 
MAYBE JUST A BLUFF? 
YOU'RE WEAK. WE 
BOTH KNOW THAT. 
YOUR SYMBIOTE’S 


NOT PREPARED. SY 





50 YOU'RE 
SOME KING OF 


WANTING A 
T roy FoR 


WELL, 
SHOWCASE, ScKEw 


KEE a 
PUSHING. PLEASE. 


J'VE SEEN THE PAMAGE 
RMoe CAN 


V » I = 
WONDER IF '& 
THIS [5 HOW 
ANGELA 
CONQUERED 
SO MANY. 





: AN ANY 


LISING WEAK-KILLS 
TO PAP HER REPUTATION. 
I KNEW HER VICTORIES 
ERE OVERSTATED. 
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NO 
WONDER You 


YOU'RE BOTH 
ABOMINATIONS-~ 








ME 
ANGRY LITTLE VIXEN 
BEATIN’SIMMONS LIKE 
AM OT-HEA 

CHILD. aia 


ach A pap TTC FF eg 
ae eee nee 





TH 
DK Go 


D 
5 q 
PA vaee 


a 2) 


(ly is Ve 
It iS FAR TOO / 
Onl 
/ “ A 
ae > 
q 


THIS IS 
BETTER THAN 


Ook... THAT HIT THE 
BLACK SPOT. ANP THE 
BEST PART ABOUT IT? 
OUR PAL AL HASN'T 

BEGUN To FEEL THE 

CRAP I’M ABOUT 
TO HEAP ON HIM. 


MATTER OF 
FACT, THEY’RE 
ALL A BUNCH OF 
b BONEHEADS. 


TIME TO 
CELEBRATE, 
\ I DESERVEA 
TREAT. 


WYNN, MY Boy, 
YOU'RE DOING 
ME PROUD. 








I'M : 
SENDING YOU WX) 
BACK TO YOUR } 


BUT 
 PARTOF YOU 


STAYS HERE. ‘ 


Y THE ONLY WAY 
TO PERMANENTLY 
KILL AN 


UNDEAD. 
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